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i ¥ ’ vl - w1y b 'y It ! \ 1 ’

i How dd you ! @, #4nd he had 1

wey 7' he lnguived | e buris) I did the Jo
i vy toward (bhe cor Lafelg 1 ] MleD OF twe bt the
' depmey stocdd sigring, the lmplication
ad,” respouded the mmnger of all this sinking deep. “Were you
{iv what way?” | wearing the same clothes you've gut
“Fhe ehbef has been dismissed, and | 0¥

n ho rasculs wre chuckling with gle but 1 used a slicker while

Ui pomignedd frown the sersie™
Wetherfond was aghast. “Whag fer?”

I will not serv® undeor any brer
thing for you to do

ehlef The best
i 10 go out when 1 do. [ ¢hink Ly
keoplung on that uniform you awn g
to the tenln with me ™

“Tid you sew Lize and my girl ¥

Nog I oaly remialoedd In town & uffn
ute It was too hot for me
with 1. Wetherford, I'm golng boack
to civillzation No more wd west for
Nt I'ie Bitterness of his volee teuch.
ol the older man's heart, tmt he con
sidered It merely 8 mood

“Don't lse your nerve
etds the relgn of terror.”

MeNne th

“Nothing will end the meml shify |

lesuness of this country tmt ¢the death
af the frechooter. That Job evas done
by men whoe hated the dangoes - hinted
‘v bacause they were rivad clabmanta
for the mogw [t's pDonsense At
femipt to fasten It on mows ke Nefl]
Baianl  The uwn who did that .plece
of work are well knownu ok own
vre
“1 reclon that's so ™
Well, no who's gofag to convict
| can™t do it. I'm golog to pull

S0
} as soon as | oan e my hooks In |

Jinpe, amd you'd betuer go too ™

Ty
the corral, and the romr of the oun-
taln stream euveloped them in a clond
of sound

Wetherford spoke slowly: ™1 hate to
girl now that I've men her,
it 1 guess you're mght.  And Lize,
poor old critter! 1N » shame the way
I've queered her life, and 1'd give my
right arm to be wheey | wea twelve
yours ago, hut*with a price on my bead

i

e Iy

and old comming on | $om't see my-
pelf ever agnli enting up to par. It's
# losing gatuy fov v pow.”

There wis rosiguatiolh s well as

despair in his volee, and Cavanagh felt
i, bat be sald. “There's one other ques
tion that way come up for devision, 1f
thnt Basgue dled of smallpox you may
possibily 1ake it

“I"ve Dgured on thet, but It will take

A day or two to show wa e 1 dou't
feel any arhe ) e Vet If i
do come dewn you ey nway from
e You've gor 1o lyve and take eare

of ‘“";.’ihr'l .

{'Ste shionld never have relurned to
4‘-‘ necuried  country,” Cavanagh
phrshily replled, starting back toward
the cabldn

e constable, smoking his pipe be
sile the drepinee, did pot present an
ansious face. Oun the contrary, he
soctued plumply content as he roplied
to the reuger's greeting.  He repre
sonted very well the type of otficer
which these disorderly communities
produce Heave and tireless when
working abug the llue of his preju.
dices, he could be most laxly Ineficlent
when his dutles cut across hils own or
bis nelghbor's Interests.  Delug o ent
tietnn by tralning, e was glad of the
red herring which the Texas offleer

bad trallod serdss the lne of his pur |

st

Ihis attitade #till forther infamed
Cavanngh's indigunant hate of the coun

try. The theory which the deputy de
veloped was transparent fodly. “1t wan
just n cuse of plain robbery,” he ar

guwml  "“tme of them dagoes had mon
ey, and Nelll Ballard and that man -
wards just naturally follered bim and
Killol the whole bubceh and scootsd
That's my.guess,™

An bour lnter, the sound of a horse's
hoofs on the bridge gave warning of o
visitor,, um! as Cavanagh went to the
door Gregg rode up, *seeking partien-
lirs as to the_death of the ‘herder and
the wherenbouts of the sheen

The renger gvas not fn n mood to In
vite the sheepman tn, and, beskles, he
percelved the danger to which Wether-
ford was therefore his an-
swers were short. Gregg, on lhils part,
did not appene. anxlous to enter.

¢ x prososd

“What [ appensd to that old hobo 1
sent up il he nsked
CavadfS|h brtetly retold his story, and

“You

tha

at the end of it Gregeg grunied.
sy vou burned the tent and all
bedding ¥

“Every thread of It
to leave 1™

“What alled the man*™

“1 don't kmow, but it koked and
smellod Jike gmalipox.”’

It wosn't safe

I'm done 1

were standing at the gate of |

S0 woman Into these high sliences, into

I “Nes
| working around the bedy ™

“oux] king!' The sweat! bLroke out
| onethe man's Mee. “You ought to be
| ——

{ Ross took a step townrd him,. “T'm
! st your seryiee.”

Neop off ™ shouted the sheriff

Boss s, then became very se

rions

Ity
eonild |llﬂnll’
[I-:rm-l every
| sadd e every thing
| borse and his dog ™

The officer caught up his hat and

wtl and started for the door  “lIt's
we for the open alr,” sald he

As the men withdrew s followed
them sod, standing In his door, de
livervd Lls final volley, “If this state
dowes pot punish those Nends every de
| eent man should emigrate out of It
turning the lamd over to the wolves,
the wildeats and other beasts of prey.”

LGregk as he retreated called back:
“That I right, Mr. Ranger, but
yomu'd ter keop to the hills for g
few weeks The settiers down below
won't enjoy baving a man with smallk
pox chussaying around town. They
wight rope nmd the you

Wetherford came out of hils hiding
place with & gravo face

“They're right about our staying
clear of town” sald Cavanagh
“They’l]l quarantine us sure.”

Wetherford pow that the dapger of
arrest wias over was dlsposed to he
grimly humorous, “There's no great
loss without some small galn, I don't
think we'll be troublad by any more
visitors, not even !_13‘ sheriffs or do
tors. | revkon you and ] are in for a
couple of months of the Juiet Nife—the
kind we read about *

Cavanagh now that he was definlte
[y out of the forest service perceltisd
|tlw welght of every objection which
his friends and relatives had. made
ngninst his golng Ilnto it It was a
lopely 1ife and must ever be so It
was nll vory well for a young unmar
il man who loved the woods “and
{hills beyond all things else and who
'eould walt for advanpcement, but it
was o sad place for one who desired
a wife. The muger's piace was on
the trall and In the hills, and to Lring

“1 took eveory precaution, Mr

1 dewtroyed everything that
curry the disease, |
utensdl, including the
but  the man's

I these lone reaches of forest and fell,
would e eruel.  To bring children Into
‘Hn-m would be eriminal.

All the next day, while Wetherford
||n-l’-ru| nhout the cabln or the yard,
| Cavanagh tolled at his papers, resolv.
od 1o leave sverything In the perfect
order which he lovesl  Whenever he
Inoked round upon hls belongings, each
and all so redolent of the wilderness,
he found them very dear. ITis chalrs,
fwhich he had rived out of slabs: his
| guns, his robes, hils saddles nnd thelr

| nerounterments—all meant much to
{him.  “Some of them must go with
me,” he suld

“nud when 1 urg sottled
down n the old bhome 1’1l have one
| room to myself which shall be so com-
pletely of the wouutaln Ameriea that
when | am within it can fancy my-
self back In the camp.™

He thought of Bouth Africa ns a pos
&by and put it aside, knowing well
thut no other place ecvuld have the
same (ndeflanble charm that the Rocky
motininins possessidd  for the regeon
that be bad come to them ot Lls most
mpressionable age Then, the |
Toited ‘Rtates, for all its faults, seem-
od merely an extension of the FBogtish
form of go cenment

Wethierfond was also movieg In deep

fow,

cehangtin In hits n nanr
rescllng the Yroodtie felon, he
and sadly “T'm
f yorl, Woetherford, Irit
I8 L to you to get clear away so that
Lev will never by any possible chance
find out that you are wlivee Bhe hns
a romantie notlon of you as n repre-
pentative of the old tlme west, and It
would te o dreadful shoack to her (f
she knew you as you are. It's hard (o
lenve ber, | know, now that youw've
s#een her, but that's the manly thing to
do—the only thing to do.”

“Oh, you're right-of course you're
right. But I wish [ could be of some
use to her. | wish I could kind of keep
wateh over her.  1'd be glad enough to
play the sewlllon In her kitehen.

I wtire

fin,

if you're golng to take het”- =
“Huat I'm not.” protested Ross.  “I'm
going to laave her right here. | ean't
tuke her™
Wetherfesd looked at him  with

steady eyes. into which a keen light
[ leapesd.  “Dwon . you intend to marry
her”*

Hoss turned away. “No; I don't. |
mean It Is lmpossible.™

“Why not? Dun't tell me you're al
ready married ™ [le sodd this with
menacing tone

“No; I'm not marrled, but”— He
stopped without muaking his meaning
plaln. "I.‘m golog to leave the country
and™ W

Wetherford caught him up. T reck-
on | understaud whas you mwean. You
consider Lize and me undesirable par
ents—not just the kind you'd cut out of
the herd of your own free will. Well,
that's all right. I don't blame you 8o
far as I'm concerned. But you can for-
ket me-—conslder we a dead one. 1"
never bother her nor you”

Cavanngh threw o an impatien:
hand. “It is Lmpossible,” he protest
od. “It's better for her and begtee for
me that 1 sbhonld do so. I'm Iug
back to my own people.”

Wetherford was thoroughly roused
now, Bome part of his old time fire
seemed (0 rvturn to him. He rose from
his chalr and approached the ranger
firmly. *“I've seem you act like a man,
Ross Cavapsgh. You've been a good
partoer these last few” days—a son
cotildn’t have treatid me better—aml
1 hate te think il of you. But my gir!
loves yomi—1 could see that. 1 could
#oe her'lean to you™

Hoss =all slowly: “It will be bard
for you to understand when 1_tell you
that 1 care u great deal for your daugh
ter, but a man ke me—an Englishmuan

<apnot marry,, or he ought not (o
marry ~for himself alone. There areso
many others to consider--hls friends,
his sisters™ —

Wetherford dropped his hand, 1
sew!”  His tone was despalring. “When
I was young we married the girls we
loved In deflance of everyvthing, But
you are not that kind, You may be
right. I'm nothing but a debilitated
old cowpnincher branded by the state
n man who threw nway his chance
but I can tell you stralght U've learned
thit nofhing but the love of o woman
connts.*

I _the meantime Leo Virglnla walt
ol fth  increasing lmpatience for
Ross Cavanagh's return, expecting
each noon to sée him sppenr at the
door,  Bot when three days” passed
without word or sign from bl ber
uneasiness deepened Into alurm. The
whole town was profoundly execlted
over-the murder, that she knew, aml
she bogan to fear that some of the
runger's enewlos had worked thetr evil
will upon him.

With this wague fear in her heart,
she woent forth into the street to In-
qirire. Ome of the fArst men she met
was Rifton, who was sitting, as usnal,
outside the lvery barn door, smiling,
IneMiciont, content,” Of him she asked,
“Huve you seen Mr, Cavanagh?'

“Yes,” he nuswered: *l saw him yes-
terday, Just after dinuer, down at thy
postoflice, e wos writing a letter at

thought and at last put his perplexity
into n question. “What am 1 to do?
I'm Deginning to feel queer. 1 reckon
the chances for my having smallpox
are purty fale. Mayhe I'd better drop
down to Bulphur and report o the oo-
thoritles. I've got a day or two bb
fore the blossoms will begin to show
on me."

Cavanngh studled him ciosely. “Now,
dont get to thinking yon've got it. 1
don't see how you conkd attach a
germ.  The high altllude and the
winds op there ought to prevent In
| fection, I'm not afrsdd for mys
" but ir you're able perhaps we'd bepwer
pull out tomorrow,”

the desk. * Almost Immediately after-
ward he moanted and rode away, e
was much eut up over his chief's dis-
wlssal.™

“Why buas he not written to me”
sl asked herself, “and why sbould be
have gone away without a word of
grevting, esplanation or goodby? 1t
woukld have wmken but a  moment's
time 1o call nt the door™

The more she dwelt wpon this neg-
leet the more sjgnificamt K becaie.
After the tewder look In his eyes,
after the ardent clagp of Wis hand, the
thought that he could be so Indifferent
wis ot onee & source of paln and self
reproach

Jatenln the day Wetherford exprogs |

With childish frupkness she went to

SOPTY |

Bt |

el
WVENER,

BHE VULIED HER FACE IN THE COVELLET.

slgu nfter promising to come.” Bhe
burksl her face o the coverlet of her
mother's bed and wept in chlldish grief
and despair,

Lize was foreed to acknowledge that
the rauger’s action was inexplicable,
but shie did ber best to make light of
it. “He may have hurried to town on
| some errand and hadn't a moment to

apure.  These are exciting days for
him, remember. He'll be (o tomorrow
sure"”

With a faint hope of this the girl
| Pose and went about her dally tasks,
but the day passed and another with-
out wond or sign of the recreant lover,
cand each day brought a deeper sense
of loxs, but her pride would not per
mit her to show her grief.

Young Gregg, without knowing in the
least the cause of ber troubled face,
took this ocenslon to offer comfart,
His munner toward her had changed
#ince she no longer had a part In the
management of the eating house, and
for thut reason she did not repulse him
as sharply ns she had been wont to
do. He really,bore Cavapagh no i
will und was, indeed, shrewd enough
to underktand that Lee admired the
panger and that his own courtship was
rather bhopeless, Nevertheliss he per
sisted, his respect for her growing as
he found her steadfast in bher refusal
to permit any familiarity.

“See hére, Miss Virginla,” he cried
| a8 she was passing him in the ball, “]
can see you're worried about Lize—]
fiean your mother—and if I can be
of any use I hope you'll eall on me.”
As she thanked him without enthus)
asm he added, “How s she tonlght ¥

“1 think she's better.”

“Can | see her?

His tone was so earnest that the girl
wnu-umvul to say, “I'll ask her"

“I wish you would. 1 want to say
something to her."

Lize's volee reached where they
stood.  "Come In, Joe; the door's
Oik‘n." . "

He accepled her invitation rather
awkwardly, but his face was impas-
slve as be looked down upon her.

“Well, how about {t¥ she asked.
“What's dolng In the town?™

“Not much of anything except talk.
The whole country Is buzzing over thie
dismissal of the chief forester

“Thex'd better be dping something
about that murder.”

“They are. They're golng up there
In streams to see where the work was
done.  The coroner's inguest was beld
yesterday.” He grinned.  * ‘Parties
cutwe o their death by persons un-
known'"

Lize scowind. “It's n wonder they
don’t charge It np to Ross Cavanagh
or some other ranger."”

“That would be a little too raw,
even for this country. They're all
fecling gay over this change In the for-
estry hend.  But, see here, don't you

wunt to get out for o ride? I've got
my new machine out here. It ridos
ke slIk.™

"I reckon o hearse is abopt wmy

kind” she replied darkiy. *“If you
eon'd take we up to Cavanagh's enbin
I'd 20" sbe added. 1 want to see
hin*

“I can take you part way."” he in-
stantly declared. “Put you'd have to
ride n horse the Iast ten miles.”

“Conldn®t do It, Joe" she sighed,
*These last few days I've been about
us boneless ag an eel. Funny the way

a follow keeps golng when he's got
something to do that has to be done.
I'll tell you what. If you want to take
me and Lee up to SBulphur I'll go you"

“Sure thing. Wha day 2

“Not for a day or two. I'm not quite
up to it just now, but by Saturday I'll
be saddlewlse agnln.”

Joe turned jJoyously to Lee.  “That
will be great! Wou't you come out fur
a spin this minute?"

For a mowent Lee was tempted,
Anything to get away from this horrl-
ble little den and the people who In-
festod It was her fecling, but she dis-
trusted Gregg, and she knew that ev-
ery eya in the town would be upon her
it she went, and, besides, Ross might
refurn while she was away., “No; nol
todoy,” she replied * .ally, but her
volce was gentler than It bad eéver

| waird, aug 1
| would really be dope this time, Thes
say Nell Ballnrd was mixed up o it
pad that old guy thgt showedl we the
sheep. But 1 don't take much stoclk
Iy that, Wheever did It was pald by
the cattlemen, sure thing.” The young
Mellow's tone and berring made o fa-
voruble {mpression upun Lize, She
hnd wever seen this side of him, for
the reason that he bad hitherto treat-
ed her as & bartender. She wns aoute
enough to understand that her social
status had changed along with her re
lease from the cash register, and she
was slighitly nore reconciled, although
she could not see her way to provid-
ing a Uving for herself and Lee, For
all these reasons she was unwontedly
clvll to Joe and sent him away highly
elnted with the success of hils inter
view,

“I'm going to let him take us up to
Sulphar,” she sald to Lee. "I wantto
go o town."

Lee was silent, but a keen pang ran
through her heart, for she percelved
in this remark by her mother a tacit
acknowledgment of Hoss Cavanagh's
desertion of them both. His Invita.
tion to them to come and camp with
him was ounly a polite momentary im-

pulse. *“I'm ready to go,”” she an-
nounced at last “I'm tired of this
place. Let us go tomorrow.”

——————

-— e

ALL MY PIMPLES GONE

Girl Tells Mow a Blotchy B8kin Was
Cleansed By a Simple Wanh,

*1 was arhamed of my face," writes
Miss Minnle Pickard of Altamahaw,
N. €. “it was all full of plmples and
scars. but after using D. D. D. Pre-
scription 1 can say that now there is
no slgn of that Eczema, and that was
three years ago.”

D. D. D. has become so famous as
a cure and instaot rellef in Eczema
and all other serfous skin diseases,
that its value Is sometimes overlooked
in clearing up rash, pimples, black-
heads, and all other minor forms of
skin fmpurities, Ao

The fact is, that while D. D. D. 1§
so penetrating that it sgrikes to the
very roof of Bezema or ady other seri-
ous trouble, the soothing Oll of Winter-
green, Thymol and other Ingredlents
are so carefully compounded there Is
no wash for the skin made that can
compare with this great household
remedy for every kind of skin trouble,

D. D. D. {s pleasant to use, perfectly
barmless to the most dellicate skin,
and absolutely rellable, A 25-cent
bottle will glve you positive proof of
the wonderful eflectiveness of this
great remedy.

ey A
.

J. H. Orme, Marion, Ky,

Teer-Belt.

-’

On last \Wednesday, June 7th,
Mr. Everritt Teer and Miss Retha
| Belt, both of Salem neighborhood,
were united o the holy
of matrimony at & o'clock at the

honds

home of the bride's parents, Mr.
and Mrs. \Will Belt, ome-half mile
south of Salem. The bride
besutiful attractive

Is d
and young
lady surrounded by many friends,
while the groom is the oldest son
of Curtis Teer and 1s a prosperaus
which

earth be long and full of joy and
happiness is the wish of the writ-|
er. ]

—A FRIEND. |

Asthma! Asthma!
POPHAM'S ASTHMA REMEDY

gives instant relief and an absolute
cure in all cases of Asthma, Bronchitis
and Hay Fever. Sold by druggists; |
mail on receipt of price 2£1.00. Trial |
Package by mail 10 cents

Williams M'f'g. Co,, Props. Cleve-
land, Ohio. 8old only by J. H. Orme.

De.Bell'sPine-Tar-Honay

Lize and tokd her what she Bail learn-

For Coughs and Colda.

young farmer, anvy - one
should be proud of,
May their walk together on|

UCIT
ing. - They sure
While - returning  home iram
church Saturday night Lawrence
L.ucas” horse ran away and broke
up his buggy.
“Slats”

Oh, what a time
dloes have.

Plenty of well-filled baskets at
Mt. Zion Sunday., We wish to
thank the children for the fine
pieces which they recited.

Miss Ora Carrick spent the day
with Miss Ruby Moore Tuesday.

Hope we may see many more
Children’s Days like the one Sun-
day. The writer sure spent a joy-
ful day at Mt. Zion Sunday,

For fear this will not escape the
waste basket | will ring off and
come again,

WANTED CORN

Until further notice we will
give b5ets. for white corn shuels-
ed and delivered at our mill.
tf MARION MiLLING Ce.

A Letter From East Prairie, Mo.
y 3 S e

East Pairie, Mo., June 8, 1911.
—Dear Editor—As | have left my
dear old home in Kentucky, I will
attempt to write a few lines to
the dear old Record-Press.

I left Marion on the four o'clock
train Saturday, May 27, 1911, and
arrived at East Prairie Sunday
about the same time. Had a
right pleasant trip and made lot
of new friends and as this was my
second trip | met lot of old friends
here. - & o ;“-1‘.-“._.

The only thing 1 can say of any
importance about this, country
now is that it is hot and dry. A
little shower of rain fell Monday
night, the first in nearly six
weeks,  Until then it was nearly
impossible to walk in the sand.

Wheat harvesting is the order
the day now. The crops look fine;
very fine, the dry
weather.  There are betwoen 400
and 600 acres of cotton  planted
around here this year, 1« 1™

considerng

For fear of the waste basket I
will ¢lose. 1f this is in print [
will write agam. With much love
for the R(‘t"-l‘ll-
Press and the dear old Kl‘lltlh‘k}'
people.

and best w 1shes

Yours sicerely,

GRACE WALKER.
e e

“Uu.r baby cries for Chamberlain's
Cough Bemedy,"" writes Mrs. T. B.
Kendrick, Ragaca, Ga. “It is the best
cough remedy on the market for
coughs, colds and ewovp.'’ For sale

| by all dealers,

Babies’ Fatal Malady
“Doctor, my baby sucks his
fists continually, What is the
matter with him?"" *“‘Madame,
he has an advanced case of cheir-
ophagy.'” "'Merey, shrieked the
woman in terror, What is chier«
ophagy?' "“Why Madame it
is only a desire tosuck his fists,””
~Toledo Blade.

- -

Eczema

Yields readily to Dr. Bell's Antiseptic
Salve. You see an improvement after
the first applieation. We guarantee
it. Itieclean and pleasant to use.
25 cents 4 box.




